Pour complaiſant ſpeeches ſor harlots embraces; 
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Country LIF E 

0 A new Song 

„ Country Lite is delightful and charming, 

be. A A walking abroad inafair ſummer's morning, 
Lour towns and your cities, and lofty high towers, 
Sure ne er can compare with the ſhades and green 5 
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little admire your heops and fine dreſſs 


3 our vel ve ts, your ſcarlets, and other ereeſſes: ws 
My own country faſhion's to me moſt endea ing. 
| 7. 5 pretty ſrize mantle, and bandy- cloth wearing. 


=" little regard your ſly city addreſſes, 


l love the fair plains to be daily reforting, 
Where the pretty young innocent lambs are a 
ſporting. | 5 
As for your city concerts, the harp and the ſpinnet, 
Sure ne'er can compare with the lark and the linnet 
For when I lie down on the ſweet banks of ruſhes 
I'm charm'd with the notes of the black birds and 


thruſhes. 


Deep lamentations I daily am making, 
With the thoughts of thoſe pleaſures my heart 
it is breaking. == 
Never forſaxe your own country employment. 
No city can yield you a ſweeter enjoyment. 


In the ſweet month of May we'll repair to tb 
mountains. ; R 
- Milking our kine by the clear chryſtal fountains, 
The cows ſweetly lowing when day is a dawning. 
The pretty young calves in concerts are qoining. 


Now I conclude, and make an end of my ditty, 
Adviſing all maids that are both fair and pretty, 
Ne vet to forſake their own country employment, 
Neo eity can yield you a ſweeter enjoy ment. 


